
The Tragedj 

King. Welljlet it ftrike. 

Sub. Why let it ftrike ? 

TTw^Becaufethat like x Tackethou keepftthe ftrok» • 
Ijttwixt thy begging, and my meditatiën: 

I amnot in the gilling vaineto day; 

Bh:. Why then refolue me whether you will or no \ 
/GWTuCjtütithontroubleft me,Tamnotinthe traine. 

• Bkc. Ts it euen lb, reward s he my true feruice 
With fuchdeepe contempt,made l him King for this l 
O let me thinke on Jh&ftittgt. and be gone 
To Breoliwcke,viWi\Q my fearefull head is on.' 

Enter Str Francis Tirrell. 

Tir. ’Th’c tyranons and bloody deed is dons, • - 
The molT arch a£t of pitious malfacre, 

That euer yet this land was guilty of, 

Dightê» and ForreFi whom X did fubborne, 

To doe this ruthfullpiece of butchery, 

Althcugb theywere fleflit villains,bloody dogs a 
Melting with tendcrneflé and compaflion, 
weptlike twochildrenin theirdeaths fad ftories; 

Lo thus quoth Digbton la.y thefe tender babes, 
ThuSjthug'.quoth Ferrefi girding one another 
W ithin their innocent alabafterarmes, 

Their lips like fout e red Rofes on a ftalke, 

When in there fummer beauty kift each other, 

Abooke of praycr on their pillovv lay, 

Which once quoth Ferrefi almoft changd my mind, 
But O the diuell! there the villaine ftopt, 

Whilft Dtghton thustold, one we fmothered, 

The raoft repleniflit fweet v/orke of nature 
Thatfrom the prime Creation euer he framd, 

They could not fpeake, atid lb I left chem both* 

To bring thefe tidings to the bloody King,. 

Enter King Richard. 

And here hecomes* Allhaile my IbucraigneLiege. 
King. Kind Tinei , and 1 happy in thy news ? 

Tir>lf to haue done the thing you gaue in charge 
Beget your ha ppynefte,be happythen/ 

For it is done my Lord. 



of lucnard the Thfrdl 

^/«(t.Butdidft thou feethemdead ? 

I tJi did my Lord. 

King* And buried gentle Tirrellï 
Tir* The Chaplaine of the Tower hath buried them * 
But how orin what place 1 do not know. 

King. Cc me t o me 7 tnell lbone aftêr fupper. 

And thou fhalt teil theprocefiëof their death, 
ïAeane time bur thinke how I may do thee good 
And be inheritor of thy deftre, . Exit Ttrrcli < 

Farewell tiil foone. 

The fonne of CUre we haué Ipend vp clofe, 
Hisdaug’htermeanely haue i matcht m marriage, 

Thefons of Edivard iieepe in Abrahams bolbme. 

And xinwToy. wife.hath bid,the world goodnight ; 

How forl know the Bnttzinc Ruthmond aimea 
At young Ehxabeth, my brothers daughter, 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the Crowne, 

To her I goe A iolly thriuing wooer, . Enter Cateshy' 
[ Cat, My Lord. 

King.Good news,or bad,that thou commeft lb blnntly t 
Cat.Bad news my Lord,Ztyis fied toRtchmond 
And Bwhtngham backt with the haidy Welclmtn 

Is in the field,and ftil-l his power increalëth. 

King.Slie with Riehmond troubles me more 
Then Buckingham and Lis rafli Ieueld army : 

Come I haue heard that fearefull commentin^ 
Isleadenferukor to duil délay, 

Belay leads impotent and fnale-patft beggery? 
Thenfieryexpedition be my uings. 

Jatte,MercurjjZnd Herald for aKing; 

Come mufter men,my counfaiie is my Ibield, 

We muft bebriefe,when traytors braue the fiel d.Exeuittl 
Snter Queene ÓtUrgret foU. 

now P ro *P cr ity oeginsto mellow. 

And drop into the rotten mouth ot death: 

Here in thefe confines flily haue I lurkt, 

To watch the waining of mine aduerfaries: 
a ~} re ! n du<ftion am I witnelfe too, 

**nd will to Franse, hoping the confequencê 
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